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X
S K ETCH

OF THE

ABBEY or LA TRAPPE.

HE Abbey of la Trappe is
| fituated in an extenfive vale on
the borders of Perche and Normandy,
which feems &eﬁgncd by nature the
retreat of penitence ; it being inviron-
ed with woods, lakes, and mountains,
which render it almoft inaccefiible,

In this folitude filence ever reigns :
language can but faintly paint the
melancholy fcene; a feene teeming
with the moft noble traits for the
gloomy imagination of a painter or

a poet.
A s . The
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The venerable groves which caft
the cyprefs gloom, the winds whift-
ling through the foliage which fuper-
ftition conftrues inaufpicious, thedying
murmurs of the waters which gurgle
over thepebbles, announce the confines
of la Trappe.

It was founded by Rotrou, count du
Perche, in the year 1140, to accom-
plith a vow made in the perils of fhip-
wreck 3 and it affumed the name of
1a Trappe, from the flairs which lead
"down to it

Perpetual filence is the grand rule
impofed on the reclu’e of this convent,
It is the very effence of the infti-

tution ; and it was deemed a matter
of
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of fuch high import in the founder’s
¢ye, that he intimated to thofe pious
anchorites, that breaking filence would
be to them'a crime of not lefs heinous
dic than blafphemy itfelf. The lan-
guage of the convent therefare con-
fifts rather in figns than words: andif
neceflity provokes one of the order af
any time to violate this rigid prohibi-
tion, he muft fpeak in a whifper with
all poffible concifenefs.—

Society has no fweets for thefe holy
men ; they being debarred not only
the pleafures arifing from rational con-
verfation, but are abfolutely fccludeé '
from communicating their though:s

in writing,
Their



(61
Their diet’is of the coarfeft viands,
and diftributed with a fparing hand.

A plank covered with firaw, is all’
the luxury of their dormitory,

_ Few hours are allowed for refrefh-
ment ; they being fummoned to ma-
tins at two in the morning, which
continue till the day calls them to
difcharge the menial fervices of the
convent ; in which the aged and the
infirm are indifcriminately employed.

Medicine is unknown within thefe
walls; the fick are ftrangers to every
indulgence; they rife up early, and
late take reft. They muft fpend the
day in prayer and in labour propor-
5 tionate
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tionate to their ftrength: they hear
not the foothing voice of confolation,
they feel not the alleviating hand of
friendfhip, but muft drink the cup
of bitternefs in all its horrors, They
perfevere in filence, abftinence, and -
mortification, till the hour of death
" approaches 5 then they are fupported
to ‘the chapel, receive the extreme
unction, and are ftretched on a plank
ftrewed with athes : in this comfortlefs
fituation they wait the moment of de-
parture with tranquillity, with cheer-
fulnefs, with joy; and exhibit prodi-
gies of heroifm known only to thefe
chriftian philofophers, ——

1T



IT was thought neceflary, for the
better underftanding the following
hiftory, to give the above outlines of
the inftitution and fituation of la
Trappe ; and for the gratification of
‘thofe minds which are diffatisfied with
filtitious fcenes of mifery, to premife
that the moft ftriking incidents in the
fubfequent Memoirs, have been un-
happily realized. -




MEMOIRS
OF THE

COUNT or COMMINGE.

Y fole motive for writing thefe

memoirs is to recal the mi-
nutcﬂ: circumftances of my misfor-
tunes, and engrave them, if poffible,
more deeply on my memory.

I am defcended from the houfe of
Comminge, one of the moft illuftrious
families in the kingdom. My great-

B grand-
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grand-father, who had two children, |
made the youngett his heir in prejudice
to his brother, and ordered him to af-
fume the name and title of Marquis of
Luflan. The partiality of the parent
abated not the affe&tion of the children,
who were equally defirous, that their
fons thould be educated together, that
the force of blood might be more
clofely united in thetender bands of
friendfhip; but their withes were in-
effe@ual, and their utmoft endea-
vours proved abortive ; for the chil-
drenimbibed anenmity in their cradles,
which terminated only with their lives,

~My
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My father, who was greatly inferior
in abilities to the young Marquis, con-
ceived an antipathy to him, which time
improved into the moft inveterate ha«
gred. They had perpetual quarrels, and
48 my father was ever the aggrefior, he
alore was punithed. Atlength hecom-
plained to the fleward of our family,
who told him he could furnith him
with the means to humble the pride of
the Marquis : for, added he, the Mar-
quis’s eftate is entailed on you, and
your grand-father had no power to
difpofe of it; after your father’s de-
ceafe therefore it will not be difficale
o recover your right.

) B2 This
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‘This converfation eftranged my fa-
 ther entirely from his coufin; and their
mutual anithofities were carried to fuch
excefs, that a feparation was the un-
avoidable confequence. They faw not
each other for many years, during
which period they both were married 5
the Marquis of Luffan had a daughter,
an only child; my father had none
but me.

As foon as the death of my grand-
father had put him in poffeffion of his
eftate, my father pratifed the fteward’s
advice. He fearched after proofs to
confirm his title, he rejeted every
prepofal of accommodation, and en-

tered
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tered a procefs againft the Marqpis;
which in the end could not fail ftrip-
ping him of his whole eftate. Anun-
fértunate rencounter in hanting ren-
dered them irreconcilable ; my father;
ever haughty and malicious, infulted

tire Marquis-on the condition to'which': ..

he fhiould reduce him, in terms the

moft opprobrious: the Marquis, tho”- :

naturally of an eafy temper, could
not forbear reply; this altercation
Brodght on a-duel, which terminated
in favour of the Marquis, who dif”
acmed my father and bid him beg his
life.- Even life, fays he, would be
odious, if to you I owed it. To me-
you fhall owe it replied the- Marquis;

‘B3 and.
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and tofling him his fword, he lefe
him.

This generous a&t affe@ted not my
father; his prejudices on the con-
trary were encreafed by the double
vitory his enemy had gained over
bim; and he profecuted with implar
cable afliduity, the fuit he had com-
menced agginft him,

Things were thus circumftanced
when I returned from my travels. I
had been in the country but few days,
when the Abbot of Rouillon (a re-
lation of my mother’s) acquainted us,

that the titles of the eftate, on which
depended
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depended the fuccefs of the law-fuit,
were lodged in the archives of his
abbey, where the title-decds of our
own family had been concealed during
the confufion of the civil wars. This
information my father was moft care-
fully to conceal, and to fearch in per-
fon for the papers, or fend one in
whom he could repofe the moft im-
plicit confidence. As my father was
i an ill Rate of health; he charged
me with the commifen, having pre-
vioufly exaggerated the imiportance of
it. The fuccefs of your refearches,
fays he, will tend more té your emo-
lument than mine, fince on recover-
ing the ctate, I will immediately veft

B4 it
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it in you : but exclufive of your own
intereft, I fatter myfelf you fo fen-
fibly feel the wrongs of your father,
that you will moft cordially affift him
in revenging the injuries he has re-
ceived.

I bad no reafon to refufe my father’s
requeft, therefore affured him of my
obedience; and having reccived all
neceffary inftructions, it was thought
expedient for me to affume the name
and title of Marquis of Longville, the
better to efcape fufpicion in the abbey,
where the Marchionefs of Luflan had
many relations. An old domeftic of
my father’s, and my own valet de

chambre
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ghambre were my fole attendanes: I
haftened to the abbey, where I found
the title deeds, which inconteftably
confirmed the entail, and acquainted
my father-with it, begging permiffion
at the fame time to fpend fome days
at the Wells which were in the neigh-
bourhood. The fuccefs of my re-
fearches bribed my father to confent,
and 1 fet out to the Wells immediatel§,
retaining my feigned name, as it
would have been requifite to have ap-
pearéd with a grander retinue to fup-
port the dignity of the Houfe of
Comminge.

The
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The day after my arrival I was in-
troduced to the company, and as in
thofe places of public refort the ftiff-
nefs of ceremonial gives way to free-
dom of behaviour, I was immédiaﬁcly
admitted into all the parties of plea-
fure,

I dined with the Marquis of Valette,
who gave an elegant entertainment to
the ladies, moft of whom I had feen
before at the Wells, and had paid
them fome general compliments, a-
greeable to the gallantry of the age.,
To thefe ladies 1 was talking indif-
criminately, when a matron of moft
noble prefence entered the room, at-

tended
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tended by her daughter, who was
blefled with the moft perfect fymme-
try of features, and elegance of per-
fon ; her umafluming modefty height-
ened the glow of youth, and added
grace to cvery charm. I loved in-
ftantaneoufly, and the firft moment
decided my fate. My gaiety vanithed,
and my whole attention was folely
fixed on her. She perceived my anx-
iety with a bluth. A walk was pro-
pofed, and I had the happinefs to
give my hand to the moft lovely of
her fex. We were at fuch diftance
from the company, that I had a fair
opportuniiy of difclofing ‘the fenti-
ments of my heart ; but], who hal

3 my
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my. eyes rivetted on her before wich-
out ceafing, could not now, when v2n -
obferved, dare raife them from che
carth. In my gallantry with the fair,
my heart bad hitherto been a ftranger
ta the dittates of my tomgue; bus:
now I could not conceal from myfclf
the tender emotions with which I was-
maved,

We rejoined the company without-
having opened my lips ; the ladies re-
tired to their refpective houfes, and 1
to my lodgings, the bettertoenjoy my.
anxiety, which was blended with a
gleam of joy, ajoy that ever accom-
panics. the commencement of leve.

My

Caa -;';:;;-._———-—""“’—"——*ﬂ
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My paffion had rendered me fo timid
that I dared not even enquire the name
of my beloved, as if my curiofity
would have betrayed tne fentiments of
my foul. Butwhat was my fituation,
when I heard the lady was daughter
to the Marquis of Luffan!

Every thing 1 had to apprehend
from the enmity of our families:fAlathed
upon my memory. But of all the
melancholy .reflettions, which pre-
fented themfelves to view, the dread
of Adelaid’s being infpired with aver-
fion to every one of our family, was
by far the moft intolerable. I could
wot .but applaud myfelf for having

' -affumed
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affumed a feigned name, and fattered
myfelf, that underthis difguife I thou!d
make her confcious of my love with-
out prepoffefling her againft me ; and
that when at length I fhould difcover
tke deceit, I thould excite at leaft her

'pity.

I was determined more ftudioufly to
conceal my name, and to exert every
talent which might render me agree-
able. I haunted Adeclaid as her
fhadow ; my fole with was to have
an opportunity of fpeaking to hes
alone, which when it offered, 1 dared
not take: the fear of lofing a thow-
fand little liberties, and much more

' the

y
|

L
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the apprehenfion of her difpleafure,
frightened me into filence,

In this ftate. of inquictude I had
lived for fome time ; at length a fine
evening enticed the company to walk,
when Adelaid accidentally dropped
her braceler, in which was fet her
piQure. ‘The Chevalicr de St. Odon
very officioully picked it up; and
having attentively furveyed it, witly
great compofure depofited it in his
pocket. She begged him to return
it with much good humour, but
on his refofal fpoke with fome
warmth, B

" The
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"The Chevalier was 2 man of addrefs,
"but his fuccefs with the fair had made
him vain and coxcomical. Adelaid’s
peremptory demand nothing difcon-
certed him ; he afked her with a fmile,
whether fhe would deprive him of
that-for which he was indebted to

chance alone.

1 flatter myfelf, added -he, in a
Jower tone of ‘voice, that when you
are acquainted wish my fentiménts,
you will have no objettion to my
keeping what fortune has thus.gra-
cioufly thrown in my way, and with-
out waifing for an anfwer, inftantly

withdrew.
] Iwas
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1 was at fome fmall diftance, during
this fracas, with the Marchionefs of
Valette ; but when I perceived that
the voice of Adelaid was more than
ufually animdted, I drew near, but
failed net in thofe attentions which
refpect requires: She related the cir-
cumftance to her mother with fome
emotion. The Marchionefs was not
le(s angry than her daughter. I fpoke
not a word, but continued my walk
with the ladies, and having waited
on them home, I then immediately
went in fearch of the Chevalier. I
found him at home, told him the pur-.
~ port of my vifit, and that I fhould

wait for him ata place appéinted. He
’ C accepted
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accordingly. I am perfuaded, faid I,
immediately accofting him, that the
affair which happened on the walks
" was a mere pleafantry, but I am fure
you are too galant 2 man to keep a
lady’s picture without her permiffion.
I know not, replies he, what intereft:
you may have in the affair, but this |
know, that I never permit advice to
be thus impertinently intruded on me.
1 eruft, faid I, laying my hand upon
my fword, that this wil enforce my
advice, and oblige you to follow it.

_ The Chevalier was brave, and drew
mmmediasely ; we fought for fome
time
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time with equal addrefs; but he was
not animated with love like mine;
my paflion threw me off my guard,
and laid me open to two flight wounds;
in return 1 made a dangerous but fuc-
cefsful thruft, which obliged him to
beg his life and return the piGure.
Having raifed him up and condu&ed
him to a houfe adjacent, I retired to
my lodgings and drefied my wounds.
Then I examined the dear piture,
and imprinted on it a thoufand kiffes,
In painting I was an adept, and had
now an opportunity of cxerting my
fkill. What cannot love perform! I
copied,the picture the fame night, and
fo happily fucceeded, that I myfelf

Ca2 could
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could fcarce diftinguifh the copy from
the original. This’ gave me the idea
of fubftituting the one for the other.
In keeping the original I found a
lover’s advantage, that then even with-
out her knowledge, fhe.would oblige
me by honouring my work with her
notice ; thefethingsare no trifles in the
eyeof a lovér, as my heart full well can'
teftify.—After having difpofed the
bracelet in its former fhape that my
theft might efcape detection, I carried
it to Adelaid. The Marchionefs of
Luflan faid a thoufand obliging things
on theoccafion; Adelaid indeed fpake
but little ; fhe appeared embarraffed 5
but a gleam of joy in bcing obliged

4 . to
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to me, feemed to fhine through her

confufion, which gave me the moft
. heart-felt fatisfattion.

I have in my life experienced fome
few of thofe delicious moments, and
if my misfortunes had not been un-
commonly great, I fhould not have
thought them too dearly purchafed.

This . litttle adventure wz;s pro-
dﬁ&i,vc of the moft favourable con--
feqhences; it gained me fuch iminﬁacy
in the family, that [ had frequent op-
portunities of feeing Adelaid: and
although I never had difclofed my fen-
timents, was well affyred, they had

€3 not
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not efcaped her notice: and I had
" fome reafon to imagine that I was not
wholly difagreesble to her. Hearts
fufceptible as oyrs are not long ftran-
gers to each other, but moft fenfibly
exprefs the delicate feelings of the
foul.

Two months had glided on in this
amufive manner, when a letter from
my father ordered me to return. This
was like a chunder-bolt too forcible to
be withftood. I bhad been fo wholly
wrapped up in the pleafing thoughts
of feeing and Joving Adelaid, thatthe
idea of our being feparated was pers
feRtly new; My grief on the occa-

fion,
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fioth, my refle&tions on the continuation
of the law-fuit unhappily fubfifting
‘between our families, with every thing
that was odious, prefented themfelves
to my view ; 1 pafled the night in
mifery inexpreffible, and after project-.
ing a thoufand fchemes which died
away jn embryo, it on a fudden ftruck
me to deftroy the papers relative to
the eftate, which confirmed our
title to the domains of the houfe of
Luflan. I was aftonifhed that the
fcheme hiad not before engaged my
attention, fince it muft infallibly
prevent the confequences of that law-
fuit, which fo much I feared. I even
reproached myfelf for having kept fo
. Ce long,
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long, what my tendernefs ought much
fooner to have deftroyed. The injury
J was doing my father feemed of litt]e
eonfequence; as I could transfer to
him an eftate, which a relation had
bequeathed me, far fuperior to that
I was going to deprive him of.

Little is requifite to convince 2 man
in love, I thought I had a right to
difpofe of thofe papers; I fearched
the cafket which contained them, and
never knew a happier moment, than
that which gave them to the flames.
The idea of obliging my beloved
ravithed my very foul. If fhe loves
me, faid 1, the thall know the facrifice

’ 1 haye
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I bave made; but if I cannot touch
her heart, let her ever remain in ig- *
norance. How fhall I endure her re- ,
gret at being obliged to me? That
Adelaid may love me, from my heart
I pray, but I wifh not to burden her
with obligations. Not her gratitude,
but her affe@tion is the fole obje of
my defires.

I cannot byt confefs, that the con-
fcioufnefs of what 1 had done, imbol-
dened me to fpeak with greater free-
dom; and as the moment of my de-
parture was at hand, I feized the firft
favourable opportunity.

*  Beautifu]
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Beautiful Adelaid, faid I, the mo-
ment approaches, which muft fepa-
rate me from you s will you deign
fometimes to think of the man, whofe
future happinefs depends alone on you ?
My grief was tqo big for utterance, I
could fpeak no more. She anfwered
me not ; but feemed confufed and me-
lancholy. Have you, faid I, heard me
with 2 favourable ear? Anfwer me,
for heaven’s fake anfwer me, though
but a word ! what would you that I
fhould fay? I ought not to underftand
you, I ought not to reply. ——

She had fcarce pronounced thefe
words, when fhe abruptly lefe me s
and though I watched every oppor-

tunity,
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tunity, I could not fpeak to her the
remainder of the day. She ftudioufly
avoided me ; her air was much con-
' fufed, and I was apprehenfive, thatby
my affurance, I had forfeited her ef-
teem. 1 attended on her with reve-
rential filence, and fhould have con-
tinued this behaviour fo eonformable
to my refpect, and agreeable to the
delicacy of my fentiments, had not
the neceflity I was under to leave her,
urged me to break filence. 1 withed
before my departure to acquaint her
with my real name; a confefliont which
gave me more concern than even the
declaration of my love. O my Ade-
lid, why do you fo carefully avoid

me!
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me! what then will you do, when
you know all my crimes, or rather
my misfortunes 2 Under a f&itious
name I have much abufed your con-
fidence ; I am not whom you think.—
1 am—the Count of Comminge.
What, interrupted Adelaid, are you
our mortal foe ? It is you, it is your

father who purfue with unremitting
hate our family to ruin.——Brand
me not with a name fo odious ; I am
your lover ready to facrifice my for-
tune and my life in your fervice. My
father fhall not do you evil; my love
affures you of it.

Why
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Why have you thus deceived me,
fays the, why dealt thus ungeneroufly
with me ? Had you not deceived me,
I thould not have been thus unhappy ;
had you difcovered ‘your real name, it
wdpld have taught me to avoid you.

Repent not, replied I, of that good-
nefs, you have deigned to thew me.

Leave me, fays fhe, leave me, the
more I fce, the more I hear, renders
to a greater degree inevitable the
miferies I cannot but apprehend.

The tendernefs of thefe words,
which gave me reafon to hope, filled

my
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my foul with joy incffable. 1 flattered
myfelf that my father would confent
o my requeft ; I was fo full of the
idea, that I thought every one muft
think and feel as I did. I even men-
tioned my hopes to Adelaid as certain
of fuccefs. Iknow fot, fays the, why
my heart refufes thefe amufing hopes ;
mifery ftares me in the face ;5 yetIam
happy in fecling, what I feel for you,
I have without referve difclofed my
fentiments ; fentiments I am willing
you fhould know; but at the fame
time remember, that I fhall know
when requifite to facrifice them to my
duty,

6 I had
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. T had previous to my departure fre-
quent converfations with Adelaid, and
had every day new reafons to congratu-
late myfelf on my good fortune, The
pleafure of loving, and the confcicuf
nefs of being loved, filled all my foul
with joy. Jealoufy difturbed not the
harmony of our difcourfe; diftruft
interrupted not our future fchemes of
happinefs. We were convinced of
cach other’s affe@ions, and this cer-
tainty fo far from diminifhing our vi.
vacity, heightened the pleafure of mu-
wal confidence. Adelaid®s only in-
Quietude arofe from her apprehenfions
of my father, I fhall die with grief,
fays the, if ¥ fhould bring you into

~ difgrace



[ 4 ]

difgrace with your family; I hope
you love me, but I hope you will be
bappy. At length the dreadful mo-
ment came ;3 I left her full of the moft
tender and lively paflion ; and I buoy-
ed up myfelf with the hopes of ren-
dering my father favourable to my
love.

Alas! he already was informed of
every circumftance which had paffed.
The fervant he had fent with me, was
_ ordered to be a fpy on my conduét ;
he therefore had acquainted my father
with my love and with my duel: and
had painted the Marchionefs of Luflan
and her daughter as artful defigning

wWO-
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women, who knew me to be the Count
of Comminge, and had enticed me into
their fnares. My father, naturally paf-
fionate, was worked up by thisinforma-
tion to a paroxyfm of fury ; hetreated
me on my return with the moft favage
inhumanity, and reproached me with
my attachment to Adelaid as with a
crime of the blackeft enormity.

Bafe wretch, fays he, dare you love
my enemies ; without any regard to
what you owe either yourftlf, or me,
you have entered into engagements
with a family which my heart abhors.
I know not to what lengths your
meannefs may have carried you.

D Yes,
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Yes, my father, faidI, I am blame- =
able, but T am unavoidably fo. I can-
not withftand my fate; and while I
on my knees implore your pardon,
I feel that no power on earth can de-
tach me from my love. Have pity on
me, I dare repeat, have pity on me?
Finifh this variance, which has im-
bittered the funthine of your days, and
fuffer yourfelf to be reconciled to the
houfe of Luffan. Our mutual love
the moment we faw cach other feems
to be the interpofition of heaven to
effett a reconciliation. You are the
father of none but me! with you to
load me with mifery, aggravated with
e reflc@tion of having received the

cup
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cup of bitternefs from the hand of

.y him who gave me life? Have com-
paffion on a fon who has involuntarily
" offended !
\

My father regafdcd me while I fpake-
with an eye of indignation; I have
heard you, fays he, with a compofure
which aftonihes me, and which I
thought myfelf incapable of ; the only
favour you can expe@ from me is this
alternative ; either renounce your fol-
ly, or the title of my fonr; be fpeedy
in your refolves, and inftantly deliver
up thofe papers entrufted to your care,.
a.confidence you little merited..

D2 Had.
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Had my father relented, his demand
would have perplexed me much; but
his cruelty gave me courage. The
papers, replied I, are no longer in my
cuftody, they are committed to the
flames ; let my eftate indemnify your
lofs. Scarce had I fpoken, when my
father, with all the fury of a maniac,
drew his fword, and as I made not
the leaft effort of refiftance, he would
have inevitably killed me, had not my
mother that inftant entered the apart-
ment, and threw herfelf between us
in the moment the father was going
to imbrue his hands in the blood of
an only child. Know you not your

own fon, cried flie? then turning to
me,
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me, ordered me to attend her in her
drefling room.—I waited a confider-
able time before my mother appeared;
at length fhe came, not armed with:
rage, nor difguifed by paffion; fhe
looked, fhe fpake the tender parent,
who entered into all my pains. She
begged me with tears to pity the con-
dition I had reduced her to. -

Alas my fon can a miftrels whonr
you have fo lately known blot all duty
from your memory ?—May not a pa- |
" rent’s tears prevail? If on me your
happinefs depended, ‘my life fhould
be a willing facrifice. But you my fon
‘have a father who will be obeyed ; he

D3 is-
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is now ready to enter into the moft
violent ‘meafures. If you with not
to load me with mifery infupportable,
-conquer a paffion produtive of no-
thing but unhappinefs,.—

Tknew.not what to reply; Iloved my
mother with all the tendernefs of filial
affection, but my paffion for Adelaid
was too violent to be removed. I
dhould prefer death, faid I, to the
_ difobliging of you ; and die I fhall, if
you have not pity on me. To what
wouldyou advife me? I can give uplife
with greater-eafe than Adelaid. Dare
1 break the vows, the proteftations I
have made? after receiving proofs of

her
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her affeGion, fhall I forfake her ? No

my mother, you cannot wifh your
fon to be a villain.

- 1 then related the whole progrefs of
my love; I am certain, faid I, you
would approve of my choice, for the
has your {weetnefs of difpofition, fhe
has your opennefs of heart; canyou

then with me to ceafe loving fuch ami-
 ablenefs ? But, fays my mother, what
do you purpofe todo? Your father
infifts on your immediately marrying,
and you are to be fent into the country
till the day arrives. It is therefore ab-
{olutely neceffary that you appear de-
termined to obey him. You are to

D 4 . be
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be fent into the country to-morrow,

attended by a perfon in whom he can
confide.

Abfence may work greater miracles
than you imagine; time may efface
the traces of Adelaid’s perfetions,
and you may be again yourfelf. But
at all adventures irritate not your fa-
ther by difobedience ; delay the time,
if poffible; Ion my part will leave
nothing undone that may give you
fatisfa@ion. Your father’s difpofition
has ever been too violent, but now
his vengeance is lawful, to what ex-
tremes wiil it not provoke him? You
are highly culpable in deftroying

thofe
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thofe papers; and he is perfuaded
that Adelaid inveigled you to make her

that facrifice by the order of her mo-
ther. ‘

Alas faid I, is it poflible he can
think fo uncharitably of the Marchi-
onefs of Luflan! So far from it, that
Adelaid knows not what I have done ;
and I am confident fhe would have
employed all her power over me to
have prevented it.

I then concerted a plan of corref-
pondence, and beged fhe would vifit
Adelaid on her arrival at Bourdeaux.
She affured me fhe would, on condi-

tion
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tion that I would implicitly fubmit to
my father, if Adclaid’s affe&ion fhould
fall fhort of my expe@ations. The
greateft part of the night paffed away
in converfing with my mother, when
the morning dawned, my conduétor
informed me I muft mount my horfe.

The place of my exile was fituated
in the mountains, fome leagues diftant
from the Wells; I went therefore
part of the fame road which I had fo
lately travelied. As we arrived early
the fecond day of our journey at a
village where we were to fpend the
night, I took a walk on the high-road
by way of amufement till fupper; I

had
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‘had. gone but a fmall diftance, be-

fore [ obferved a carriage, which
through the awkwardnefs of the driver
-was overturned fome paces from me.
Not only humanity, but the unufual
-fluttering .of my heart told .me the

part I was to att on the occafion. I .

fled to the chariot ; two fervants who
‘had quitted their horfes affifted me in
-relieving the fufferers, whom 1 fouad
on enquiry to be Adelaid and .her mo-
ther. It was them indeed! Ade-
Jaid had greatly bruifed her foor, but
the pleafure of fecing ‘me made her
. forget her pains. - She was too lame
to walk; I gently raifed her up; I
clafped her in my arms; hers folded
" round



[ 52 ]

sound my neck, her hand gently prefled
upon my lips. Not all my miferies,
nor fo many years of forrow can efface
from my memory that rapturous mo-
ment which gave my Adelaid to
my arms. 1 was in an extacy of joy
that near deprived me of fenfation :
Adelaid could not but perceive it ; her
modefty tock the alarm, and fhe en-
deavoured to difengage herfelf from
my embrace. Alas! little -did fhe
know the excefs of my love; I was
too full of my raptures, to think of
aught befide.

Let me endeavour to walk, fays
fhe, in a low and timid voice.; have

you
5
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vyou then, replied I, the cruclty to
envy me the only happinefs perhaps
I fhall ever tafte? My words were
accompanied with a look of inexpref-
fible tendernefs. She continued filent ;'
and one falfe ftep intentionally made,

fixed her in her former fituation.

The inn was {o near, that in a few
moments I was deprived of my pre-
cious charge. I carried her to an
apartment, while the fervants took
care of her mother, who was much’
more dangeroufly hurt : as they were
bufy in attending on the Marchionefs,
it gave ‘me an opportunity of relating

part
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part of the converfation between my.
father and me.

I fupprefled the article of having
burnt the title deeds, which fhe had
not the leaft fufpicion of ;. her know-
ledge of which would have concerned
me much. | dared not paint my father
in his proper colours; for Adelaid
was fo ftrily virtuous, that fhe would
have lent a deaf ear to my vows, had
fhe not flattered herfelf, that our fa-
milies would at length confent to our
union.

I confirmed her hopes by affuring

her of my mother’s tendernefs for me,
and.
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and favourable opinion of her. Ade-
laid then defired that I would fpeak
to the Marchionefs: ¢ She knows
¢ your fentiments for me, and is no
ftranger to the fituation of my heart.
I thought her authority neceffary to

affit me in conquering my incli-

[ 19

nations, if requifite; or te let me
give way to them without control.
¢ T am confident fhe will leave no ex-

¢¢ pedient untried that may effe& an
¢ accommodation.”

The joy which thefe hopes gave
Adelaid, made my heart more livelily
fufceptible of its mifery. ¢ Tell me
¢ replied I, (prefling her hand with

¢ all
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< all the warmth of virtuous love) if
“ our fathers fhould prove inexorable,
¢ will you then have pity on me?
¢“ My utmoft endeavours, fays fhe,
¢¢ fhall be exerted to make my incli-
‘¢ nations conformable to my duty ;
“ but I feel, that I fhall be moft
 miferable, if duty fhould oblige
* me to renounce you.”

The Marchionefs of Luffan’s at-
tendants coming in, interrupted our
converfation. 1 immediately paid my
refpets to the old lady, who received
me with great cordiality, and pro-
mifed to leave nothing undone, which

could
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~could contribute to the reconcilement
-of our families.

On this affurance I withdrew, and
fearched after my condu&tor who
waited for me in my chamber. As
he had not had the curiofity to enquire
t_hé ftrangers names, I had an oppor-
tunity of feeing Adelaid once again
before my departure. I the next
morning entered her chamber in a fi-
tuation which beggars all defcription 3
the idea of taking leave perhaps for

-<ever chilled my blood with horror. I
approached her mother, my voice
faultered, I could not fpeak ! but grief
‘was a powerful advocate, and fo fuc-

E cefsfully
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cefsfully plead ed my caufe, that I was
honoured with more particular marks
of efteem than the preceding evening.
Adeclaid was retired to the other end
of the room; it was with d fliculty

Icould fupport myfelf; I at length
drew near and attempted to fpeak, but
cou.d only fay, my deareft Adelaid,
muft | leave you ? my tears fpoke the
reft —I have, fays fhe, (the fympa-
thizing tear ftealing down her cheek)

alrcady fhewed you the fenfibiiity of
- my heart; I repent not of it. The
purity of my thoughts authorizes my
freedom, and you merit my urmoft
good opinion.. What will be our fate

I know not. My parents muft decide
mine. —
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mine,——Why, replied I, thould we
fubmit to the tyranny of our parents ?
Let us treat them as they deferve ?
Let us fly to the extremeft corner of
the earth, and enjoy in retirement the
fweets of inutual love.

How dare you, anfwered Adelaid,
affont me with fuch a propofal 2
Would you have me repeat of my
choice, would you that I thould recal
my favourable opinion of you? I
have already cenfefled that my ten-

dernefs may render me miferable, but

_depend on it it fhall never make me

criminal.  Adieu, added fhe, (offering
me her hand) and remember that by
E2 our
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our conftancy and our virtue we muft
engage the fmiles of fortunc; but
however we may be difpofed of, let
us refolve to do nothing which may
make us blufh for each other.

I kiffed her hand as fhe fpake; I
bathed it with my tears: 1 attempted
to fpeak, but my tongue refufed its
office. My heart was fo full, that I
quitted her apartment without mak-
ing any reply.

I inftantly mounted my hotfe, and
. rode the whole day without fuftenance,
and without ceafing to weep. At

length my tears abated, and I began
| to
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to tafte the tranquillity which refults
from a confcioufnefs of being tenderly
beloved.——

The remainder of our journey paf-
fed as the beginning, in an uninter-
rupted filence.——We arrived on the
third day at acaftlebuile at the bottom
of the Pyrenees, which was deftined
for my retreat.—Groves of cyprefs
and barren rocks were all my view,
and I heard nothing but the croaking
of the ravens and the thunder of the
cataracts which fell from the moun-
taing, ——

E 3 This
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This ftuvation, all favage as it was,
gave me much fatisfattion. For the
gloominefs ‘of the profpeét fed the
melancholy of my miad. I fpent
whoic days in the woods, writing the
effufions of my love; this was my

only pleafure, this was my fole em-

pioy.

I heard fometimes from my mother,
and in one letier fhe gave mea gleam
of hcpe, by tcliing me that all our
relaiions were Jabouring at an accom-
modation, and that fhe had reafon to
think their endcavours would not be
in fF:Gtual. - Forthe enfuing fix weeks
1 hd no letter from my mother ; good

' God'!
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God ! how tedious were thofe days to
me. I walked conftantly upon the
road the meflenger muft come, and
returned as conftantly difappointed.
At length I faw at fome diftance a
man whofe bufinefs I doubted not
was with me. My former impatience
vanithed, and gave way to fear. 1
dared not advance to meet him, my
feet were riveted to the ground. The
doubts the anxiety which appeared
before fo infupportable, feemed at that
inftant to be a bleffing I was foon to
be deprived of. -

I was not deceived.—The letters
brought me by this meflenger, inform-
E 4 ed
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ed me that my father would not liften-
to any terms; and to add to the ful-
nefs of my mifery, I moreover learned
that he finally had fixed my marriage
" with a daughter of the Count of Foix ;
that the nuptials were to be czlebrated
atthe place of my confinement; and that
he would be with me in a few days to-
prepare for the folemnity, 1 did not
hefitate one moment on the part 1 was
to act; I expefted my father’s arrival
with compofure; and it was fome
mitigation-to my pains to be enabled
to make Adelaid this facrifice. 1 was
well affured of her fidelity; I loved
too much to doubt it, Love like
mine was a2 ftranger to fufpicion.—

4 My
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My mother likewife who had fuch-
eogent reafons to detach me- from-
Adelaid, had never even hinted in
her letters the leaft fufpicion of her-
ineonftancy.—

Adelaid’s fidelity contributed to the-
livelinefs of my paffion, and 1 was.
+more enabled to meet my father’s fe--
verity, as it gavé me an opportunity.
of fhewing my affe&tion. The three-
- days previous to my father’s arrival,,
I paffed in fettling my plan of beha-
wiour, which would give Adelaid frefh -
inftances of my conftancy. This idea
in fpite of my deplorable fitwation,

filled.
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filled my heart with a fenfation bor-
dering on joy.——

The interview bctween my father
and me was on my part very cool,
but refpectful; on his, ftern and
haughty.

I have given you time, fays he, to
repent of your follies, and now am
come to give you an opportunity to
atone for them. Let your obedience
be your reply to this mark of my
goodnefs, and prepare to receive 28
- your wife the lady I have dcftined for
you. The marriage thiil Le heres
yourAmothcr wili arrive to-morrow

with
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with the Count of Foixand his daugh-
ter. Iam extremely forry, Sir, (faid
I) that it is not in my power to oblige
you.. I have too much honour to
give my hand, where my heart will
ever be a ftranger. 1 beg your per—'
miffion therefore to leave this place;
fince Mademoilelle de Foix, all ami-
able as the may be, will not be able
to thake my refolution: and the ill
compliment I muft pay her, will be
felt more fenfibly in refufing her hand,
after I fhall be acquainted with her
perfon ; let me intreat you therefore

to detain me no longer in this place.

No,
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No, replies my father, with fury
Bafhing from his eye, you fhall not
g0, neither fhall you more behold the
fun; for I will inftantly confine you
in a dungeon, deftined for the re-
ception of fuch as you.—I fwear
no power on earth fhall ever fet
you at liberty, unlefs you return
to your duty. I will punith you by
every method my vengeance can fug-
geft; I will difioherit you, I will ftrip
you of your fortune, and give it to
Mademoifelle de Foix, that 1 may
keep my word with her as much as in
my power. His ghreat was inftantly
exccuted, and’1 was condued to

the
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the bottom of a tower, which admitted
only a glimmering light through a
fmall iron grate in the wall. He or-
dered me to be moft narrowly watehed,
to be fed but twice in the day, and
to be fecluded from all intercourfe
with my friends or relations,

In this ftate did I pals fome days
not wholly devoid of fatisfaction. The
facrifice I had made Adelaid fo en-
tirely engrofled my attention, that I
Paid no regard to the inconveniences
ofa prifon. But when this refle&tion
became lefs lively on my imagination,
I gave way to all the agonies of grief 3
I tortured myfelf with apprehenfions

that
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that Ad:laid might be forced into
new engagements. | painted her as
furrounded with my rivals afliduous
in their devoirs, while [ was immured
in a dungeon, the companion cf af-
flition. Recolle@tion checked fuch
rcbel though:s, and my; heart fmote
me for harbouring fufpicions of that

ungencrous nature,

My mother contrived to convey a
letter to me, in which fhe exhorted
me to obey my father, whofe refent-
ment grew every day more violent,
She added, that fhe had {fuffered
.greatly on my account, and that her
affiduity in attempting a reconciliation

had
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had made my father fufpe@ her cor-
refpondence.

My mother’s uneafinefs gave me
freth concern, but | thought my own.
fufferings would in fome mcafure ex-
cufe my behaviour. As I was thus
meditating on the feverity of my fate,
I was interrupted in my revery, by a
ncife at the window, and immediately
a letter dropped into the room. I
broke it open with anxiety bordering
on diftra&ion, 1 was. motionlefs with
apprehenfion; but what became of
me after I had read it ¥ Thefe were

th2 contents, ———

“JTam
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<¢ Tam indebted to the Count of

Comminge for the knowledge of
my obligations to you, which his
anger provoked him to difcover,
and which your generofity would
never have revealed. I am like-
wife but too well acquainted with
the horrors of your fituation, from
which you cannot be relieved, but
by means which probably may
heighten your mifery. Your ge-
nerofity requires the moft grateful
return ; gratitude enables me to ex-
ecute, what your fufferings moft
juflly demand. Your father infifts,
that the price of your liberty fhall

“¢ be my immediate marriage, as that

s will
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will cﬁ'c&ually prevent the unicn
fo cdious to his thoughts. The fa-
crifice may perhaps coft me my
life, moft certainly my peace of
mind for ever. Not mifery in all
its variety of horrors fhall aught
avail, I am determined! Your fuf-
ferings, your imprifonmenr, .are
ever before my eyes. In a few
cays I fhall be the wife of the Mar-
quis of Benavides, That which I

know of his chara@er, tells me

what I am to undergo. Bur at
le2ft T owe you this mark of my
fidelity, that I can from my en-
gagement forefee nothing bur mi-
fery.  You, on the contrary, en-

F * deavour -
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deavour to be happy. Your eafe
and tranquillity will be my only
confolation. I ought not to have
faid fo much.. Was 1 truely ge-
nerous, my motive for marrying
fhould be to you unknown,'that
you might call ingratitude, what
arifes from excefs of love. 1 had
formed fuch a defign, but wanted
courage to put it in execution. In
my deplorable fituation, I need the
confolation of thinking, that my
memory will not be odious to you.
Alas! how foon muft I banifh all
thoughts of you. I muft forget
you; I muft at leaft attempt it

¢ But my mifery, however keen, will

& be
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< be more fenfibly aggravated, if you
“ do not moft ftudioufly avoid all
¢¢ occafion of feeing or fpeaking to .
“ me. Remember, that you owe me
“ this mark of your efteem; and
¢ think how dear that efteem muft
“ be to me, fince that is the only
*¢ fentiment virtue will permit me to

s¢ demand.”

Of this fatal epiftle, I read only
to thefe wérds, ¢ Your father infifts,
¢ that the price of your liberty fhall
* be my immediate marriage.” That
dreadful fentence penetrated me with
fuch a lively grief, that I could read
no more. I threw myfelf on a mat-

F2 trefs,
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trefs, which was the whole furniture
of my bed, where I laid for fome
hours without fenfation, and probably
had clofed my eyes for ever, had it
not been for the affiftance of the fer-
vant who brought my food. He was
greatly alarmed at the ftate he found
me in, but much more {o at the ex-
cefs of my (orrow, when I recovered
my fenfes. The letter, which during
ny fwoon, I had held faft in my hand,
was bathed with my tears, and I fpoke
fo incoherently, that he was under
apprehenfions for my reafon. —

This man, who before was dead to

pvery fentiment of compaffion, could
not ’
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not now refift the feelingé of humanity,
He condemned the proceedings of my
father, he reproached himfelf for ex-
ecuting his orders, and with much
fincerity implored my pardon. His
penitence prompted me to afk his
connivance at my abfence for eight
daysonly; at the expiration of which
term, I gave him my honour, I would
return and deliver myfelf into his
hands. My gaoler grown compaffion-
ate by my fufferings, ftimulated by
his intereft, and probably apprehen-
five of my future vengeance, was
bribed to confent, on condition he
might attend me.

F3 - My
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My defign, as foon as formed, I
wifhed to execute, but no horfes were
in readinefs, I therefore reluctantly
* waited for the enfuing morning. My
intention was to fee Adelaid, to dif-
play all the horrors of my defpair,
and on her perfiting in her refolu-
tion, to die at ‘her feet.—It was ne-
ceffary for the execution of my pur-
pofe to arrive before her marriage ;
every moment therefore of delay ap-
peared an age. I red over the letter
again and again ; hoping to find fome-
thing, which might before have ef-
eaped my notice. I examined the
date ; and flattered myfelf, thit this

fatal marriage might be dclayed.
¢¢ She

|

!
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She has made this effort, faid I, to
thew her generofity ; but undoubt-
edly (he will feize every pretext to
defer it. But how can I flatter my-
felf with fuch idle chimeras? Ade-
laid facrififes herfelf to my liberty,
the therefore will expedite the
day.—Alas! how could fhe fup-
pofe that liberty alone had any
charms for me ? No—1I fhall every
where find that prifon from which the

wifhes to deliver me. She never

knew my love. She views me

through the falfe medium of other
men, — Yes———there is the rock on

which I fplit——I am yet more

“ miferable than my gloomy imagi-

F 4 ¢ npation
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¢ nation painted me; for now [ have
¢ Joft the confolation of ‘thinking,
¢ that fhe was confcious of the excefs
‘¢ of my paffion.” The whole night
was paffed in plaints like thefe. As
foon as the morning dawned, 1 mount-
ed my fteed, and rode the whole day
a ftranger to refrefhment. 1 was to-
wards the evening unexpettedly met
by my mother, who having teftified
her furprife at the unexpetted meeting;
infifted on my getting into her car-
riage. I dared not enquire the occa-
fion of her journey; I feared the worft ;
my fears were too well founded.——

I come
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1 come, fays fhe, my fon, with yout
father’s confent, to deliver you from
your imptifonment. Alas, faid I,
Adclaid is married! My mother an-
fwered only by her filence. ——My
misfortunes which were now irremedi-
able burft upon me in all their horrors.
I fell into a ftate of infenfibi'ity, and
fuch was the power of grief, that my
mind was alike indifferent to every
fenfation, Neither was my boedy a
ftranger to pain, 1 was feized with a
' thivering fit while we were in the cha-
riot: my mother, as foonas we alighted,
ordered me to bed. The two follow-
ing days I laid without fpeaking, with.
out nourifament,——My fever in-
creafed,
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creafed, and the third day 1 was
thought beyond the power of phyfic.
My mother never left my chamber;
her tears, her intreaties, and the name
of Adelaid, by which the often invoked
me, at length prevailed on me to live.
After five days the fury of the fever
abated. My firft enquiry was for
Adclaid’s letter, which my mother
had taken away during my phrenzy.
She perceived I was fo affeted with
the lofs of it, that fhe was obliged to
return it. I put itinto a purfe which
ccntained Adelaid’s pitture, and feized
every opportunity to retire and read

i, —— N

My
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My mother, who was by nature
compaffionate, fympathized with me,
and endeavoured to footh my caress
fhe knew the neceflity of humc;uring
my grief, and that the cure muft be
left to time.” She fuffered me to talk
of Adelaid, and often herfelf would
begin the converfation. And as fhe
found that the only thing which
adminiftered confolation, was the
idea of my beloved, fhe minutely re<
lated to me her perfuading Adelaid
to marry,—— ' '

¢ I implore your pardon, my fony
¢ for the misfortune I have unhappily
‘ brought on you; and which I
4 « could
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¢ ¢ould not apprehend would have fo
"¢ fenfibly affected you. Your impri-
~ ¢ fonment made me fear not only for
¢ your health, but your life. I was
“ no ftranger to the inflexibility of
‘¢ your father, who would never have
¢ fet you at liberty, while there was
¢ a poffibility of your marrying Ade-
< laid. I was determined to fpeak to
¢¢ that generous girl. I withed her to
s¢ partake of my fears; fhe lovked
 not on them as the trifling appre-
¢ henfions of maternal fondnefs, but
¢« feemed more fenfibly affected than
* myfelf. She deemed my reafons
¢ fo powerful, that the refolved im-

s« mediately to marry. To which her
 duty
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#¢ duty contributed not a little ; for
*¢ her father refenting the ufage of
v the Count of Comminge, prefled
* her to give her hand to the worthieft
s¢ of your rivals. I afked her whom
¢ fhe intended to honour by her
¢ choice. It is to me, faid the, to-

¢ tally indifferent, fince I cannot give

*¢ my hand to him who has long pof-
¢ feded my heart.”——

T %o days after this converfation, I
heard that the Marquis of Benavides
was preferred to all his rivals. This
was to all a matter of aftonithment;
for Benavides perfon is odious to a
degree, which his meannefs of fpiric

and
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and capricious humour have rendered
ftill more defpicable. I dread the con-

fequences !—I faw and fpake to her a

few days previous to her nuptials.
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I am, faid fhe, preparing myfelf
for mifery ; but marry I muft and
will.  And fince I am confident
that there is no other ftep to deliver
your fon, I reproach myfelf for
every moment’s delay. Yet this
marriage, which is folely for his
welfare, will probably be the moft
intolerable of my miferi~s. I fhall
at leaft convince him by my choice,
that his intereft alone determined
me.  Pity me, my dear madam, for

1 deferve your compaffion ; by my
¢ behaviour
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«¢ behaviour to the Marquis of Be-
« navides I will merit your efteem.”
My mother added, that the Count of
Comminge had acquai;xted Adelaid
with my burning the title deeds, and
publickly reproached her for it. She
folemnly declared to me, fays my mo-
ther, that nothing fo fenfibly touched
her as your generofity in concealing

the favour you had conferred on her
family.

Our time paffed away in fuch like
converfe, and al:hough my melancholy
was exceffive, it yét had that inex-
prefible {weetnefs, which attends the
confcioulnefs of being beloved. Some

months
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months had clapfed, when my mother
tecetved a letter from my father, or-
dering her immediate return. He
had fcarce deigned totake any notice of
my illnefs ; for fuch had been his be-
haviour to me, that it had entircly
eftranged his affections. My mother
prefied me to return, but I begged
feave to continue in the country, to
which, after much importunity, (he
aflented.

1 was determined to live the life of

a reclufe, and fhould never have quit-
ted my folitude, had it not been for
the tender affection I owed my mother.
Sometimes I formed fchemes to fee
Adelaid,
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Adelaid, which the fear of difobliging
her as often prevented. After wavering
-thus for fome days, I reafoned my-
felf into a belief of the innocence of
feeing her, if without her knowledge
or confent.—

I was fo riveted to this fcheme, that

I determined to fend my fervant to
-Bourdeaux to enquire after the Mar-
quis of Benavides family., 7T his man
had lived with me from my infancy,
‘had waited on me at the Wells, and
during my illnefs had been again
permitted to attend me. After hav-
ing given him all requifite inftructions,
and repeated them to him again and
G ’ again,
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again, 1 fuffered him to depart. Om
his arrival at Bourdeaux, he learned
that the Marquis was not there, but
had retired into the country with his
lady foon after their marriage.—My
fervant, who had affumed the name of
St. Laurent, wrote to me for further
" orders. 1 ordered him to Bifcay, the
" country feat of Benavides without
lofs of time, for my impatience to fee
Adelaid was grown irrefiftible. St.
Laurent was near fix_weeks on his
journey. On his return he told me,
that after much trouble and variety of
fruitlefs fchemes, he at length gained
admittance into the houfe in the cha-

raler of an archite&, that he fortu-
nately
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nately underftood the bufinefs, having
been originally educated to it, and that
the Marquis of Benavides was in great
want of fuch a perfon.—1 belicve,
<€ added he, that madam de Benavides
< recolle@ted me; certain am I at leaft,
¢¢ that my firft appearance called upa
‘¢ bluth on her countenance.” He
informed me, that the lived the maft
retired and melancholy life ; that her
hufband was perpetually with her, was
fond of her to excefs, but that jealoufy
was the only proof he had given her
of his affections ; which he carried to
fuch lengths, that his own braother
was:not permitted to fee her, fave
only in his prafence, e

G2 1 found
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1 found, -on enquiry, that this bro-
‘ther was a young gentleman the very
reverfe of the Marquis, and was as
-univerfally efteemed -as the other was
‘d-efpifed; and that he appeared much
attached to his fifter-in law. This in-
formation did net immediately make

‘any impreflion on me. The deplor--

able fituation of madam de Benavides,
‘and my anxiety to fee her, engrofied
my whole attention. St. Laurent faid,
"he had taken proper meafures for my
‘introdu@ion 3 that I muft affume the
‘character of a painter, as the Mar-
quis had ordered him to bring an
adept in that art. Nothing more
was requifite than to prepare for our
. 4 .. journey,—
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journey.—1 wrote to my mother,
and informed her, that I was going
to fpend a few weeks. at a friend’s
boufe. I then immediately with St.
Laurent took the.road to Bifcay.
There was no end to my. enquiries.
about madam de Benavides, 1 withed
to hear the minuteft trifles which con-
cerned-her. St. Laurent copld give
me but litle'fatisfadtion, as he had el
dom feen her. He. faid, fhe pafed
whole days in her own apartment, with
no other company but a little dog,
which fhe feemed extravagantly fond
of. This circumftance gave me pe-
culiar pleafure, as I had prefént¢d the
dog 'to 'hcr 5 and [ ﬂagtc}ea myfclf;

G 3 ‘ that
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that fhe carefled him on that account.
"When a man is truely wretched, he
dwells on every trifle which fleeted
by unnoticed in the funfhine of profpe-
rity. ‘The heart, which needeth con-
folation, . catches at every fhadow.
St. Laurent fpake much of young Be-
navides attachment to his fifter, that
he often foothed his brother’s paf-
fions, and that he contributed greatly
to the relief of Adelaid’s melancholy.
He exhorted me not to attempt fpeak-
ing to her. I do not, faid he, men-
tion the danger of a difcovery, fince
your own danger would be too trifling
a motive to reftrain you; but con-
fider that you will expofe her, who is

dearer
2




[ 95 }

dearer to you than life, to the fury of
a jealous and implacable hufband. 1
was perfuaded, that the feeing of Ade-
laid would be fo great a fatisfaction,
that I fhould not with to fpeak to her;
I therefore gave my, word to St. Lau-
rent, that my circumfpetion -fhould
ou:ﬁrip his fears.

After many days journey, which ap-
peared years to my impatience, we
arrived in fafety at Bifcay, where I
was introduced to the Marquis, and
immediately employed. I was lodged
with the pretended archite@, whofe
bufinefs was to fuperintend the works.
I continued my employ for many days

‘ G4 - without




[ 96 1]
without feeing the obje&t of my foul.
Aclength I faw the dear lovely Ade-
laid pafs the window of the room in
which I was painting. The evening
was fine, and fhe was walking in the
garden with the little dog, but feemed
indifferent to the pleafing objeéts
round. There was in her gait an air
of languor, and melancholy was feated
on her brow. My God! how can [
defcribe the anguith of my foul? I
remained like a ftatue at the window
waiting her return 3 when it was fo
late, that I could not diftinguifh her
as fhe paffed ; but my heart told me
it was Adelaid.

The
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“The fecond time I faw her was in
the chapel. I had fo placed myfelf, that
1 could remark every action unobferv-
ed. I never once could catch her eye,
for which I ought to have been thank-
ful ; as fhe moft affuredly would have..
obliged me -to leave the houfe. - Yet
I was affetted at having efcaped her
natice, and returned from the chépcl
more fick at heart, more heavily op-
prefied, than when I entered it.. I
had as yet contrived no plan for dif-
covering myfelf, but was afraid, that
if occafion offered, my integrity would
yield to the temptation,

Young
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Young Benavides likewife gave me
much uncafinefs. He was often with
me, and notwithftanding the apparent
difference of our fituations, treated me
with a familiarity which required at
Jeaft my gratitude. But his agreeable
behaviour and extraordinary merit,
which I could not but obferve, re-
ftrained my acknowledgments. [
dreaded in him a rival, and perceived
in the whole tenor of his behaviour,
a fpecies of melancholy too nearly re-
fembling mine, not to fufpett the
caufe from whichit fprang. But what
wedded me to my fufpicions, was his
faying that I wasin love. The melan-
choly, faid he, with which I fee

you
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you opprefled arifes from the heart.
Gan'I ferve you ? Speak your wants,
it will be to me a fatisfattion to relieve
them. The unfortunate in general
meet with my compaﬂibn, but yours
~ is a misfortune which I more parti-
cularly pity.———

I thanked the Chevalier for Lis ob-
liging offers with anill grace. 1could
not deny my love ; but to'd him, that
fuch was my fituation, that time alone
muft work the cure. If faid he you'
can expect that, 1am no ftranger to

. a perfon yet more miferable than your-
felf,

When
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. When he was retired, I made a-
thoufand refleions on.our preceding
converfation. I concluded. that he
was in love, and that his filter
was the objet of his affeCtions.
Every circumftance, which 1 moft
minutely examined, confirmed me in
my fufpicions. 1 faw that he was at-
tached to Ad:laid, and that he look-
ed at her with my eyes.  Yer I was
not jealous. My efteem for Adelaid
banithed fuch ungenerous fentiments
from my heart: but I could not fup-
prefs my fears, that the fight of an
amiable young man, ever ftudious to
oblige, might diminifh her regard for
me,
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me, who was the innocent but un-
‘happy author of all her woes.

My thoughts were in this train,
when Adelaid attended by the Che-
valier, entered the apartment [ was
painiing. I cahnat conceive, faid fhe,
why you prefs me thus to fee the al-
terations which are making in this
.room ? You know I have no tafte for
painting.——1I truft madam, faid I,
looking full upon her, that if you will
“condefcend to obferve this painting,
you will not repent your complaifance.
Adeclaid ftruck with my voice imme-
diately knew me,—— She trembled,
turned pale, and oblerving that the
L {mell
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fmell of the paint was difagreeable,
left the apartment without deigning
me the leaft regard.

I was motionlefs with aftonithment,
and overwhelmed with grief, ¢ What
“ have I done? It is true indeed I
‘ have difobeyed her orders; but if
¢ fhe loved me, fhe would pardon
¢ a crime which tends only to fhew
¢ the cxcefs of my paffion.”

I haftily therefore concluded, that
fince Adelaid did not love me, fhe
muft neceffarily love another. This
thought drove me even to madnefs.
From that moment only did I date

my
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my mifery. St. Laurent entered the
room and found me in an agitation,
which filled him with apprehenfion.
¢¢ What is the matter, faid he, what
¢ accident has happened 2"

"¢ Iam undone, Adelaid lages me
* not. I again repeated, Adelaid -
¢ loves me not. Is it poffible ? Alas!
¢ from this cruel moment have I not
¢¢ reafon to complain. What mifery,
¢ what torture would I not undergo
¢ to recal the happinefs I have loft ?
¢ That happinefs, which was all in
¢ all to me; that happinefs, which
* made me fmile in mifery.”—

" St. Laurent
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St. Laurent could not comprehend
from my broken fentences and wild
tranfports of complaint, what was
‘the occafion of them. I was at length
fufficiently compofed to give him in-
formation. 1 do not, faid he, ap-
prehend, that you have juft caufe to
drive you to-defpair. Madam de Be-
navides is undoubtedly offended at
the ftep you have taken, and intends
by hér indifference to punith you for
it. Befides fhe might be afraid of
difcovering you, had fhe feemed to
regard you.—No, 1o, replied 1, love
has not that command over itfelf.
Love is not thus circumfpeétly pru-

dent. The heart obeys its firft im-
' pulfe.
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pulfe. 1 muft fee her, I muft re-
proach her with her inconftancy.
Alas! after what the has done, ought
fhe in this cruel manner to rob
me of my life? Why did fhe not
fuffer me to remain in prifon ? then I
had been happy; for then I fhould
have thought myfelf beloved.

St. Laurent, ‘afraid that any one
thould fee me in that deplorable con-
dition, conduéted me to my chamber.
I fpent the whole night in torments
inexpreflible. T had no fooner formed
‘an idea, than it gave way to fome new
‘phantom of my brain. One-moment
I condemned my fufpicions as un-

H _generous,
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generous, and nourithed them as re-
alities the next. Now I acknowledg-
ed my injuftice in withing Adelaid
to preferve a tendernefs, which
mult be produ&tive of mifery;
then I reproached my felfithnefs
in loving her lefs for her fake
than my own. ¢ Since fhe loves me
“ no more, faid I to St. Laurent,
¢ fince fhe has transferred her af-
¢ fection, I will breath eut my foul
¢ at her feet; but before death fhall
¢ clofe my eye, will bid hera laft
¢ adieu; onec tender, laft farewel:
¢ fhe fhall hear no reproach from me.
¢ My grief, which cannot be fup-

¢ prefled,
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«¢ prefled, will more than fufficiently
¢¢ reproach her.”

I fortified myfelf in this refolution,

and was determined to put it into exe-
cution. St. Laurent told me to take
the opportunity, while the Chevalier
- was hunting, and when the Marquis
was engaged with his feward : and
made me promife, the better to lull
fufpicion afleep, to work as ufual,
and to talk of my approaching de-
parture,

I refumed my bruth, and fattered
myfelf that Adelaid would pay me
another vifit. Every footflep awoke

Hz2 my
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my attention ; every noife alarmed me.
I had been in this ftate of anxious ex-
pectation for fome days, and had al-
moft bidden adieu to hope; I there-
fore was determined to feize the Hrft
moment of her being alone. That
moment at lengtharrived. 1faw Ade-
laid enter her chamber alone 3 1 knew
~ that the Chevalier was engaged in
hunting, and that the Marquis was in
an under room with one of his tenants.
1 followed Adelaid with fuch precipi-
tation, that fhe did not immediately
obferve me; fhe would have fled the
m«;ment the faw me, had I not de-
tained her by catching hold of her
sobe; “ Fly me not madam,' fad I,

3 ’ ¢ Jet
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¢ let me for a moment enjoy your
<«¢ prefence ?—— That inftant paft,
¢¢ and I will trouble you no more,—~
¢ I will leave you, for ever leave you ;
¢¢ and expiate by my death the mi-
¢¢ feries I have occafioned you.. For
¢¢ I cannot, will not furvive the lofs
“¢of your affe&ions. I hope the
¢ Chevalier will be more fortunate
$¢ than -e-c--- Adelaid, whom
¢ furprife and anxiety had hitherto
s¢ kept filent, interrupted me at thefe
¢ words, and cafting a fcornful look
¢ at me, dare jrou, fays fthe, re-
¢« proach me? Dare you fufpeét me ?
* You ----- No, my lovely Ade-
¢ laid, replied I, throwing myfelf

H3 Lat
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¢ at her feet, 1 harbour no injurious
« fufpicions; pardon the words, to
¢ which my heart affented not.”

I pardon you from my very foul,
faid fhe, but leave me immediately,
and never fee me more ; confider, that
it is for you, and you alone, thatIam
the moft miferable of all human be-
ings, with you to make me the moft
criminal 2———Your orders, replied I,
fhall be moft religioufly obferved ;
but promife me at leaft, that you hate
me Not, w———

I till continued kneeling, although
Adelaid had entreated me to rife.
2 Thofe
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T hofe who love, can be no ftrangers
to the charms of that engaging at-
titude. Iwasyetinthat pofture, when
* the door opened, and the Marquis,

with his fword drawn, rufhed in upon
us.

You die, wretch, fays he to ’
his wife, you fhall this moment diec.
His threat would have been immedi-
ately executed, had I not thrown my-
felf between them, drawing my {word
at the fame inftant. *¢ 1 will begin
« my vengeance then with you, ac-
¢ companying his words with a thruft,
which wounded me in the fhoulder.
Life for its own fake was not |
worth defending ; but I hated Be-
nevides too much to yield it up
H4 ¢ afa-

(13

(13

€<

[11
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¢ a facrifice to his fury. Befides, hisin<
¢ tent to inurder his wife had made
¢ me deaf to the voice of reafon;
¢ 1 returned the affault, and ina mo-
¢ ment left him motionlefs on the

f' ﬂuor.”

The dom: fticks, alarmed by the
cries of Madam de Benavides, entered
the r :om the inftant I was withdraw-
ing my fword from their mafter’sbody.
They fell on me, and difarmed me
without the leaft refiftance. Thefight
of Madam de Benavides proftrate on

-the floor, an. weeping over her bleed-
' ing hufband deprived me of every
fentiment
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fentiment but grief. I was draged.
from. the chamber, and fecured.

Then I faw (when left to my re-
fleCtions) the abyfs into which I had
plunged my Adelaid. Her hufband
killed before her eyes, and Kkilled by
me, could not fail encouraging fuf-
picions injurious to her reputation.
What had I not to reproach myfelf
with ? To me fhe owed the birth of
her misfortunes, which my impru-
dence had now completed.

¢ She ought to hate me; Ijuftly
¢ merit it. My fole remaining hope

¢ was, that I fhould not be known.

¢ The
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& The idea of being thought a villain,
¢ which on any other occafion would
¢ have chilled my foul with horror,
¢ had now no fears for me. Adelaid,
¢ faid I, will do me juftice, and Ade-
* Jaid is all the world to me.”

This thought adminiftered me fome
tranquillity 5 which, my impatience
to anfwer their interrogatories inter-
rupted. At midnight my door open-
ed, and the Chevalier furprifed me
by his prefence, Fear not, fays he,
I wait on you by Madam de Bena-
vides order, Such is her opinion of
me, that the has concealed nothing
refpeting you.— Probably, added he

with
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with a figh, which would not be fup- }

prefled, had fhe known me better,
fhe would not have been thus explicit;
notwithftanding that, I will not be-
tray her confidence ;. if poflible, I will
You thall not, faid
1, fave me, had I thoufand lives, I
would fa'criﬁcg them to Madam de
Benanides juftification,

fave you both.

I then explained ‘my defign of re-
maining unknown, and fuffering as
an affaflin.  Your {cheme, repl‘ed‘thc‘
éhcvalier, might be feafible, were my
brother dead, which from your con-
verfation, I perceive, you apprehend.
But his wound, though dangerous, is

not -
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not mortal. A-d the £rl fign he
g2ve of lilfe, was bis ord:r 10 confiae
his wife in ber owa apartment.  That
may br fuiicient to convirce you of his
fufiicions, you wIl therefore throw
away your life an ufel s facrifice. Fly
therefore immediately; I can do to
night what will not be in my power

O-INOITOW ., —mmmme

‘What, {aid I, then will be the fateof
Madam de Benavides? I cannot prevail
on mjfelf to withdraw from the dan-
ger which I have brought on her,
and leave her to the mercy of her un-
relenting hufband. 1 have already,

seplied the Chevalier, told you that
your
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your prefence can only render hér
‘fituation ftilli more dreadful. Since
* Madam de Benavides infifts on it, and
her intereft requires it, I will abfcond !
But I hoped by the facrifice of my
life, to gain her pity, though her
-pity I do not merit.—I am a wretch
unworthy even to die for her. Pro-
tect her Chevalier, you are generous,
you are humane 5 her innocence, her
misfortunes, plead powerfully for her.
“You may judge, anfwered he, by
what has inadvertently, or rather un-
avoidably efcaped me, that Madam
'de Benavides intereft is {o dear to my
repofe, that I fhall dedicate my lite
t0 her fervice. * Alas! I fhould think

my
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.my fervices amply recompenfed, if I
could flatter myfelf that fhe had never
loved. But who, that has not fuf-
fered like you, can hope to touch a
heartlike hers.—But go, continued he,
profit by the darknefs. He took me
by the hand, and led me through the
courts of the caftle,

I was fo full of indignation at my
own behaviour, that in a phrenzy of
defpair, I prayed, if it was poffible to
be yet more miferable.

The Chevalier at my departure ad-
vifed me to go into a convent of re-

Jigious at fome fmall diftance. There,
faid

- ———— - -
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faid he, &ou muft remain for fome
days to elude the fearch I fhall be
neceflitated to make. I have in this
letter recommended you to the head
of the order, in him you may moft
implicitly confide.

I loitered for fome time about the
invirons of the caftle unable to pre-
vail on myfelf to remove. But the
hopes of hearing news of Adelaid de-
termined me to proceed to the con-
vent.

I arrived there at day break, and -

delivered my recommendation to the

.. Abbort, who conduted me to a cham-

ber.
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ber. My extreme weaknefs, and my
clothes ftained with blood, made him
fufpeét that I was wounded. Before
he could afk me the queftion I had
fwooned away, The furgeon of the
convent was immediately fent for to
examine my wound, which was much
“inflamed by the fharpnefs of the night,
and irritated by the fatigue I had un-
dergone. When I was alone with
the father, to whom I had been Te-
commended, 1 begged him to fend
to the village for St. Laurent, who,
1 did apprchend was concealed there:
My fulpicion was well founded. —St.
Laurcnt returned wi.k the meflenger.
The poor sellow’s afl:&ion on hearing
' that



that I was wounded,. was exceflive.
When he approached my bed, I told
him if he would fave my life, he
.muft enquire into Madam de Bena-
vides fituation, and acquaint himfelf
with every particular; for that my
fufferings were more dreadful than
death itfelf in all its horrors. He
promifed to execute my commands
with fidelity and difpatch, and left
me to prepare his meafures. A
fever attacked me with great violence,
my wound grew dangerous, and I
twice fubmitted my fhoulder to the
incifions of the furgeon. But fuch
was the diforder of my mind, that
I regarded not the malady of my body.
' I Madam

~
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Madam de Benavides was ever before
my eyes, weeping and proftrated on
the floor by her wounded hufband, in
the fame difmal attitude as when I left
her chamber. I reviewed the mif-
fortunes of her life; Ifound myfelf
the author of them all: Her mar-
riage, her choice of 2 hutband in every
refpet odious, thefe were facrifices
made for me ; for me who had filled up

the meafure of her misfortunes by

ruining her reputation. I refleGted
on ‘my ill founded jealoufy, which
though it vanifhed at a word and died
in its very birth, I could not par-
don.—What a bafe ungenerous fuf-
picion! Adelaid ought to look on me,
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as on a wretch unworthy her efteem.
I muft be odious to her memory !
This idea all dreadful as it was, the
rage with which I was animated againft
myfelf enabled me ‘to fupport. In
eight days St. Laurent returned with
news ill adapted to calm the tranfports
of my grief. He told me thatthe Mar-
quis continued in a very dangerous
fituation ; that his wife appearedincon-
folable, and that his brother affected
fearching after me with vigour. As
every incident was unpropitious, death
fhould have been my only with;
but I thought I ought to live for
Madam de Benavides juftification.

12 The
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The Abbot, a witnefs to my fighs
and tears, took pity on me. He was
a man of addrefs, well acquainted
with the world, and had much philan-
thropy in his difpofition. But a variety
of . accidents had at length fixed him
in a cloifter. He fuccefsfully endea-
voured to gain my friendthip by his
fenfibility, and by ‘degrees he won
my confidence. He became fo
neceflary to my eafe, that I could
not confent to his leaving me for a
moment. I related to him my mif-
fortunes—I never faw a man with
more goodnefs of heart.—1I repeated
the fame ftory a thoufand times;
as often he feemed to hear me with

amention,
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attention, to enter into all my
forrows, and partake of all my
cares. I wasindebted to him for the
kno;zv]edgc of what paffed at the Mar.
quis’s houfe. He told me that Bena-
vides was declared to be out of danger,
that Madam de Benavides lived more
than ufually retired, and was thought
to be in a declining way. He added,
that it was neceffary I fhould prepare
for my departure as foon as pofiible
leaft my retreat fhould be difcovered,
which would bring frefh troubles on
Madam de Benaides.

I was as yet unable to travel, for

my fever had never left me, and my
Is wound

9
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wound was ftill unhealed. I had been
in the convent upwards of two months,
when 1 obferved Don Jerome to be
more than ufually thoughtful.—His
brow was clouded with care ; he fear-
ed to catch my eye, and ftudioufly
avoided all converfe with me. The
unhappy are ever moft compaffionate !
but for him I hada moft fincere efteem,
therefore was going to enquire the
caufe of his uneafinefs, when St
Laurent entered my chamber, and told
me that the Chevalier was in the
convent and had enquired for me.—

He here! and you not mention
him Don Jerome ? I tremble for Ma-
dam
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dam de Benavides,—For pity’s fake
eafe me of the cruel anxiety with
which I am tortured even to madnefs.
After fome hefitation faid Don Je-
rome embracing me, I with with all
my foul that I could for ever eafe
you of your pain.——

¢ Alas, cried 1, Adelaid isdead!
¢ Benavides has facrificed her to his
¢ revenge.——You anfwer not—I
¢« have then no hope.—No — it is not
¢ Benavides, it is I who plunged
¢ the poniard into her heart.——Had
#¢ it not been for me, fhe yet had lived.

- ¢4 My Adelaid is dead! has clofed
“ her eyes for ever ! No more fhall I
I4 ¢¢ behold
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¢ behold her! She is gone, for ever
“ gone! Sheisdead! and yetIlive!
“ Why do I not follow her? Why
¢ doI mot revenge her death ? But
“ no! todie will be ajoy ; fince the
¢« grave will fwallow up all my cares,
¢ I will live, and be my own avenger.

“ My violent agitation burft open
“ my wound, which was not per-
¢ fectly .clofed; it bled again, and
¢ I fell into fo deep a fwoon, that
¢ they thought me dead, but after
¢ fome hours I revived. Don Je-
“ rome was apprehenfive I fhould
¢ attempt my life, and charged St.
¢ Laurent not to leave me for a mo-

¢ ment,
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¢¢ ment. My defpair took another
¢ turn.—I obferved a mournful fi-
¢¢ lence, but never fhied atear. Then
¢ it was that I determined to bid a-
¢¢ dieu to fociety, and deliver myfelf
¢ a prey to melancholy. The idea
¢ of tormenting myfelf was not wholly
$¢ devoid of pleafure. I therefore
¢ begged to fee the Chevalier
¢ D’orfanne, as his prefence would

¢¢ renew my pain.”

He came and feated himfelf by
my bed. For fome time we remained
filent. He looked at me with eyes
furcharged with tears. At length I
fpake.~You are too generous, Sir,

in
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in pitying a wretch you ought to
hate. But 1 beg you will not conceal
one circumftance of woe. I fhall,
anfwered he, only add to your mifery
and my own ; but as you infift on it,
will gratify your curiofity  when you
- will know, that you are not alone un-
happy, fince in my recital I (hall be
obliged to make mention of myfelf.—

T had never feen Madam de Be-
“ navides before her marriage ; my
¢ brother, who was engaged in bufi-
 nefs of confequence at Bourdeaux,
¢ became her lover; and although
¢ he had many rivals in every re-
‘¢ fpect preferable to himfelf, yet by
' Iknow
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I know not what fatality, on him
the fixed her choice. Soon after
the nuptials, they came into the
country ; it was there I firft faw her.
I admired her perfon, but was en-
amoured with the graces of her
mind. Yet the regard I had for
an amiable woman whom I ten-
derly loved, fteeled me againft her
charms. My brother would not
confent to our union, but I hoped
to engage my fifter-in-law to be my
advocate with her hufband. The
father of my miftrefs, nettled at the
Marquis’s refufal, gave me but a |

very fhort time to win his confent,

‘ and declared both to me and his

¢¢ daughter,
3
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*¢ daughter, that at the expiration of
¢ that time he would marry her to
 another.

¢ The friendfhip with which Ma-
« dam de Benavides treated me,
¢ prompted me to beg her affiftance.
s« ] went often to her apartment deter-
« mined to fpeak to her, and as often
¢ I foffered the moft trivial circum-
s¢ ftance to prevent me. Mean while
¢ the time prefcribed expired. Ihad
« before received many letters from
¢ my miftrefs, prefling me to be ex-
« peditious ; my anfwers, unperceived
« by me, were fraught with cold-

« nefs, which fubjeCted me to her
* % reproaches.
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reproaches. Icould not but think
them unjuft, and told her my opi-
nion.—She believed herfelf for-
faken; and indignation operating
with her father’s entreaties, pre-
vailed on her to marry. She ber-
felf acquainted me with it. Her
letter, though teeming with re~
proach, was tender ; and fhe con-
cluded with requefting me never
to fee her more. I had moft fin-
cerely loved her, and believe our
love wasmutual; Icould not there-
fore bear my lofs without unfeigned
forrow. Ifeared fhe was unhappy,
and upbraided myfelf with being
the author of her mifery.

¢ Thefe
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¢ Thefe different thoughts were
playing on my imagination as I
was walking in.the grove near the
caftle, when I accidentally met
Madam de-Benavides. She obferved
my uneafinefs, and kindly enquired
the reafon. A fecret retuctance re-
ftrained my anfwer. I could not
prevail on myfelf to tell her I was
in love ; but the pleafure to talk
to her of loye, though for another
ohjed, tempted me much. I dared
not examine my own fentiments in
refpe@ to my fifter-in-law., At
length, after much hefitation, I men-
tioned the caufc of my uneafinefs,

¢ and
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€< and fhewed her the letter of Ma-
< demoifelle de Valiere.”

¢ Why have you thus been filent

¢ faid the ? had you mentioned it to
“ me, I“might 'perhéps have gained
¢« your brother’s confent, though he
¢¢ gave you the denial. How much
«¢ I pity you! how fincerely concern-
<¢ ed am I for her! She will be moft
«¢ unhappy !’  Madam de Benavides
¢« compaffion for the lady induced
«« me to think that fhe had not a
<¢ difadvantageous opinion of me,
¢¢ To leflen her concern, I told her ..
¢¢ that Mademoifelle’s hufband was a
¢¢ man of merit, of confiderable rank,
¢ and
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¢ and had a profpeit of a princely
<« fortune.” ¢ You deceive yourfelf,
s fays fhe, if you fuppofe thofe things
“ can make her happy. Nothing can
« compenfate for the lofs of him we
¢ love. It is a dreadful thing to fub-
¢ ftitute duty in the place of affec-
¢ tion.” ¢ Frequent fighs efcaped her
¢ during this converfation; and her
¢ eyes were dim with tears.

«¢ She faid no more, but left me.
« I could not follow her; griéf had
s« deprived me both of fpeech and
s motion. I could not but fee what
¢¢ T had hitherto thut my eyes againft,
s¢ that I was in love with my fifter, —

¢ | like-
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I likewife fufpe@ed that her heart
was engaged to another. I re-

collected a thoufand circumﬂanccs
which befqrc I had not attended to.
Her tafte for’ folxtude, her indiffe-

rence to amufements, her exceflive.
melancholy, w ‘hich I had attributed

to my brother’s ufage, feemed now
to fpring from another caufe. Re-

fle@tions the moft gloomy prefented
themfelves ‘to my view. ‘Every
~duty fo'cial. and divine forbade my

love.” ¢ Were not her affeions

engaged to another, faid I, my love
though hopelefs, yet would have’
its fweets. Her friendthip without”
abluth of guilt Imight demand.

K ¢« But

i n e e ———
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« But what avails her friendfhip,
¢ while her heart is warmed with the
“ more lively fentiments of love
¢ I was confcious that I ought to
& wean myfelf of a paffion fo fatal
% to my repofe snd repugnant to
“ my honour; and determined to fiy
« thofe dangers, which I dared not
« meet. I returned to the caftle tar
« apprize my brother of my depar-
s yurey but the fight of Madam de
¢ Benavides obliterated my - refolu-
s tions. Yet to have fome pretext
« (o ftay, ¥ cheated myfclf into the
« perfuafion, that my prefence pre-
s vented in fome meafure my bro-
s ther’s ill ufage.

& ¢
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* It was abour that time you ars
rived at the caftle. Your air and
manner contradicted your profeffion.
I therefore made you a tender of
my friendhip, and withed to ob-
tain your confidence, as I i,niended
to engage you to draw Madamg‘dﬁ
Bepa_vidés pi&qr,c. For in defiancg
of all the illyfions of love I retained
my purpofe of leaving the houfe ;
and as I intended never to return,
I'was cxtremely folicitous to carry
with me her piGture. The manner

 in which you refufed my advanges,
* told me I could have ne dependancs

on yoys; I therefore applied to
anather p;unter the very day you
K2 had
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¢ had that unhappy rencounter with
“ my brother. Judge of my fur-
¢ prife, when on my return I learned
¢ what had paffed. My brother pre:
¢¢ ferved a gloomy filence, but darted
¢ looks of fury at his wife, who was
¢ weeping by him. As foon as I had
€ entered the room, *deliver me, faici
¢ he, from the fight of this crocodile
¢ who has betrayed me, condu&
“ her'to her apartment, and let her
¢* be confined.” I would have fpokcn;
but he inftantly ftopped me by fay:
ing, * Obey me this moment, or
“ fee my face no more.”——¢ I was
¢ obliged to obey. 1 approached m}
« fifter-in-law, and begged leave to
o ¢ fpeak
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fpeak with her in her own apart-
ment, « Well, faid fhie, fhedding a
flood of tears, execute your or-
ders.”

< Thefe words, which carried with
them the air of reproach, cut me to
the heart. Before my brother I
dared not reply ; but as foon as I
had waited on Madam de Benavides
to her apartment, madam, faid I,
with a look expreflive of the moft
melancholy tendernefs, do you con-
found me with your perfecutor ?
I enter into all your cares,
and will freely lay down my life
to ferve you. 1 fhudder at the

K3 ¢ thought,
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-« thought, it may be ill grounded,
“ but I tremble for your life.—For
“ heaven’s fake fly the danger which
“ awaits you, and fuffer me to con-
* duc you to a place of fafety.”

‘¢ I know not that the Marquis will
¢ facrifice me to his 'vengeance; buc
¢ I know that it is my duty to con-
*¢ tinue with him, and my duty I will
“ fulfil, though the confequence be
* fatal. She was filent for a mement,
“ then renewing her difcourfe, I am
‘¢ going, continued fhe, by my confi-
* dence, to give you the ftrongeft
s¢ affurance of my efteem. But ¥
¢ muft, at the fame time that 1 pay you

' ¢ thac
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4¢ that compliment, attend alfo to yaur -
<< welfare. Return therefore to yout
s brother immediately, a long con-
“¢ verfation may beget fufpicion, but
« fee me again as foon as poflible”—

“ My immediate departure was an

“ inftance of my obedience. The fur-
¢ geon had givenorders, thatthe Mar-

¢ quis fhould be left alone ; I:there-

<¢ fore inftantly seturned to his lady,
“¢ perplexed with a thoufand doubts
*¢ and.inquictudes. 1 withed to know,
#¢ what at the fame time I was afraid
¢ to hear.—~Madam de Benavidesmen-
“¢ tioned her knowledge of you, and
4 confeffed the affeGtion which was fo
K4 . 4 decply
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¢¢ deeply rooted in your heart; reither
¢ did fhe diffemble her own inclinati-
i ons.” —Have 1 then (cried I, inter-
rupting the Chevalier) have I won
the affetions of the moft lovely of her
fex >—and have I loft her #——

This idea penetrated my heart wich
fuch tender fentiments, that I melted
into tears, —*¢ Yes, continued he, you
¢ wefe loved indeed.—Her every word
¢ fpake tendernefs, her every look af-
¢ fection, Her heart was wholly yours,
¢ I perceived, that fhe dwelled with
¢ pleafure on every circumftance of
‘¢ your behaviour, She acknowledged
¢¢ that the knew you the moment fhe

¢¢ entered

[
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¢ entered the room you was painting,

<¢ that fhe had written to you, entreat-

¢¢ ing you to leave the houfe, but never

-« had an opportunity to give it you.

“¢¢ She then minutely informed me of

¢ the Marquis’s furprifing you at the

"< very inftant you was bidding her an

¢« eternal adieu; and that he would
< have facrificed her to his fury, had
‘¢ it not been for your interpofition.
¢¢ Save him, added fhe, fave my unfor- .
*¢ tunate lover from his impending fate,
¢« Too well I know, that he will fuffer
<« the moft agonizing tortures without
<« confeffion ; the rack will not extort
« from him a difcovery which might
¢¢ expofe me to ruin.

“ Your
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« Your good opinion, Madam, faid
* 1, isa full recompence for all his
* {ufferings.” “Toyou (replied Madam
+¢’ de Benavides) I have difcovered with-
“ out difguife my weaknefs. But re-
“* member, although I have rot been
“¢ miftrefs of my inclinations, yet I have
¢ of my condu ; and that I have not
“¢ even been guilty of an indifcretion
¢ the moft rigid duty.could condemn.”

¢ Alas madam, to me your juftifica-

“¢ tion is furperfluous ! that our hearts
“¢ are not at our own difpofal, is a me-
*¢ lancholy truth, of which I am a moft
“¢ unfortunate example.—Be affured
¢ that I will ferve you to the utmoft,
“.and
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¢ and will, if poffible, fet the Count
¢« of Comminge at liberty, who (par-
< don me madam) is not perhaps the
* moft unhappy.—— '

* In pronouncing thefe words I with-
¢ drew, not daring to dift my eyes
 from the ground. 1 fled t0o my
“ own apartment, and confidered the
¢ part I was to act. I determined at
% all events to deliver you ; but I was
¢ debating, wheth:r I ought not like-
¢ wife to fly myfelf: for my fufferings,
L dufing the recital of her misfortunes,
. “ convinced me of the excefs of my
*¢ paffion, and 1 knew the neceffity of
¢ weaning myfe'f of an attachment fo

, “ :
¢ $¢ repugnant
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¢¢ repugnant to every principle of vir-
¢ tue. But the cruelty of leaving Ma-
¢ dam de Benavides to the fury of her
¢ hufband, determined me afier much
¢ wavering, to contribute by my ftay
¢ to her affiftance, but moft ftudionfly

¢ to avoid her prefence.

¢ I was many days without feeing
“her, but my brother’s being in im-
* minent danger obliged me to wait
¢ on Madam de Benavides.

< If, faid fhe, I had loft the Marquis

¢ by the common courfe of nature, I
¢ fhould not have been fo fenfibly affec-
¢ ted. But the unhappy part I have
' been

i
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« been innocently engaged in, makes
<« me infupportably wretched. Iregard
¢ pot his ill treatment, but tremble
« at the idea of his dying with a bad
«¢ opinion of my conduct. Should he
¢ furvive, I truft, my innocence will
«<.prevail over appearance, and that I
¢¢ again fhall enjoy, as I have merited,
¢¢ his efteem.—I muft likewife, madam,
‘." rqﬁlied I, endeavourto obtain yours.
¢ I implore forgivenefs for the difco-
¢ very of my fentiments—fentiments
¢k could neither prcv'ent nor conceal,
«¢ T know not that I can conquer this
¢¢ unhappy paffion, but I moft folemn-
¢¢ ly declare that I willnever affront you
“ more BX revealing it. Had not your

¢¢ intereft
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“intereft detained me, 1 befors had
-¢¢ banithed myfelf your prefence. I
¢ confefs, replied Madam de Benayi-
¢¢ des, that you have added much to
‘¢ the meafure of my mifery, Fate has
< chxivcd me of the confolation
¢¢ which I found in your friendfbip.

““ Her tears were more perfuafivg
¢ than all the powers of reafon. I was
*¢ athamed to aggravate the miferies of
< one fo'wrctched.—-No, madam, you
¢ fhall not lofe that friendfhip you was
“ fo graciousasto value, My ftruggles
 to obliterate all traces of my crl“c}'
“ fhall render me not wholly undeferv-
8¢ ing your efteem.

¢¢ I found
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% I found myfelf on taking leave
‘¢ more tranqpuil, and perceived a com-
¢¢ pofure in my mind, to which I had
¢ been before a ftranger. So far from
¢¢ avoiding ber prefence, I took every
‘¢ opportunity of being with her, that
“ 1 might have new reafons for con-

“ firming myfelf in my duty. Succefs

¢ {miled on my endeavours; and by
¢ degrees my paffion glided into the
¢ more tranquil path of friendfhip. I
¢ acquainted Madam de Benavides with
*¢ the progrefs of my reformation ; fhe
* confefled her acknowledgments, as
< for a fervice I had done her, and by
¢ way of recompence gaveme moredif-
“ tinguithed marks of her confidence.

‘* My
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« My heart would fometimes rcvoit,
“ but reafon kept its ftate, ———

¢ My brother atlength recovered ;-
* he had not, during his illnefs, fuffer- -
¢ ed his wife to fee him ; and before he -
" ¢ Jeft his.chamber, Madam de Bena-
¢ vides was feized with a fever. She-
¢ wasindebted to youth for herreco- -
¢ very ; and I had reafon to conclude
¢ that her illnefs would have effeGed a -

¢¢ reconciliation.

« Although the Marquis in the
< height of hisillnefshad peremptorily
¢« refufed her folicitations to fee him 3
s yet he now enquired after her, with
« an carneftnefs bordering on affeGion.

¢ She
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% She was in a fair way of tecovery;
When the Marquis ordered me to at-
tend him. 1 havé fomé bufinefs of
corifequence, faid he, which requires
my prefence at Angers; my health
will riot fuffer me to make the journey;
you will oblige me in tranfacting the
bufines ; I have ordered my fervants
and equipage to attend you, and beg
you will ufe all poffible expedition.
I was fo much younger than my bro. -
ther, that I refpected him as a parent 3
and as I had no reafon to excufe my-
felf from the journey, I prepared for
iny immediate departure. But I
thought this inftance of my com:
plaifance entitled me to recommend

L Madam

~
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Madam de Benavides to the return of
his favour, What did I not urge to
mitigate his wrath! Iflatctered myfelf
I had moved his pity, and that his
heart relented.”

¢« ] did love Madam de Benavides,
faid my brother, with the pureft af-
fection, fhe yet has ftrong hold upon
my heart; time and her future con-
duc& may perhaps efface from my me-
mory, what my eyes were fuch me-
lancholy witneffes of.” ¢ 1did not pre-
tend to difpute with him the juftnefs
of his anger. I thought it of fome
confequence to have allayed his fury.

I begged permiffion to acquaint my
fifter
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fiter with the.hopes he had given me,
to which he readily affented. Poor
woman ! fhe heard the news with joy.
I know, faid fhe, that I never can be
happy with the Marquis, but it will
be great confolation to conform to the
dictates of my duty.e—=

“ I took my leave, having again af~
fured her of my brother’s favourable
fentiments, One of the domefticks, -
in whom I could confide, reccivcd'
my injuntions to. be moft mi-
nutely attentive to every thing which
regarded his miftrefs, and to'acquaint
me with it. After thefe precautions,
which I deemed fufficient, I took ths

La road
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road to Angers. I had been there
fifteen days without hearing from the
caftle. At length [ received a letter
from the domeftick, who told me that
my brother had difmiffed all his fer-
vants, except one man, whom he ftill
retained in his fervice. This letter
filled my foul withk apprehenfion ; with-
out finithing my bufinefs, I tcok poft

immediately.

¢ I was on my journey from thence
when [ received the fa:al news of Ma-
dam de Benavides’s death; my bro-
ther, who had written at the fame
time, appeared fo affe@ed at her iofs, -
that I could not believe him guilty of

contri-
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contributing to fo melancholy an
event. He faid, that his affetion
had weaned him fo much from his re-
fentment, that nothing but her fudden
death prevented his abfolute forgive-
nefs. I have learnt fince my arrival
here, that fhe relapfed focn after my
departure, and expired in three da&s.
My brother remains plunged in the
dcepeﬁ melancholy, denies himfelf
to every one, and begs that I will
not as yet wait upon him. 1 obey his
commands with pleafure ; fince every
objet . there would recal Madam de
Benavides to my memory, and more

fenfibly aggrayate my forrows,

L 3 I fear
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¢ I fear her death has revived my
fhameful paffion; as I know not
whether love does not contribute more
than friendfhip to my tears. I am
fo tortured with my own melancholy
reflections, that I am determined to
go immediately into Hungary, where
I hope, amidft the perils of war, I fhall
either recover my long-loft tranquil-
lity, or find in an honourable death a

period to my waes.”——

I would have thanked him for his
mclanc‘holy.narrativc, but my voice
was choaked with fighs, my eyes
were dim with tears. He feemed
not Jefs affe®ed ; and withdrew with

DPon
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Don Jerome to leave me to my re-
flcGions.

The relation Ihad juft heard fpur«
red on my impatience to bid adieu to
fociety, and to fecrete myfelf where .
melancholy reigned alone. My earn-
eftnefs to reduce my refolutions into
practice contributed greatly to my re-
covery. My ftrength returned, my
wound clofed, and I was after fome
weeks languifhing able to endure the -
fatigues of a journey. My laft in-
terview with Don Jerome was very
affe®ing. His words, his looks, his
withes, breathed the honeft air of
friendthip and affetion. But I was

L 4 fo
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fo abforbed in the idea of Adelaid,
that my heart made but an ungrate-
ful return. I concesled my defign,
leaft the officioufne§s of my friends
fhould prevent my putting it in exe-
| cution, I wrote to my mother by St,
Laurent, whom I recommended to
her protection; I gave her a minute
detail of every circumftance of my
misfortunes ; I mentioned my ;efolu'-,-
tion of fequeftering myfelf from the
world, and told her, that I thought
it my duty to remove from her eye, a
wretch whofe only with was death,
and that if the was defirous of obliging.
me, the would not attempt difcovering
my retreat, I gave St, Laurent at bis

' 2 departure
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dcparturé my all, having referved a
mere fufficiency for my journey. Ma-
dam de Benavides’s letter and picture,
which I always carried at my heart,
were the only riches I valued ard re-
tained. ——

I left the convent, and came with-
put any interruption to the Abbey of
la Trappe. Immediately on my ar-
rival I requefted the habit, which the
principal of the order refufed, alledg-
ing that I muft firft go through my
novitiate. I completed my trial with-
out a murmur, and when I was afked
whether the meannefs of my diet and
the aufterities prefcribed were not un-

equal
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equal to my refo’ution ; fuch had been
the power of my grief, that | anfwered,
that I was a ftranger both to the
coarfenefs of dict, and the aufterities
which they_mentioned.

My infenfibility was conftrued into
zeal, and | was imaediately admitted.
The affurance that my tears could
not now be interrupted, and that my
whole life wou'd be-fpent in the ex-
ercife of aflition adminiftered me
fome confolation. The folitude, the
filence of this feat of mifery, together
with the melancholy which was ftampt
on every face, contributed not a little
to the nourihing of my grief. 1

went
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went through the duties of the con-
vent without repining, for to me
every thing was equally indifferent.
I every day fecreted myfelf in the
bofom of the woods, where [ red my
Adelaid’s letter, and dwelt on every
word : there I examined her pitture,
till imagination gave it life; I bathed
. both the one and the other with my
tears, and returned to the convent

more ineffably miferable.

In this ‘manner had I lingered on
for three long years, a life of mifery
- without the leaft alloy, when the
bell fummoned me to affift at the
Ja moments of a brother. He

was
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was lying on a plank flrewed with
athes and receiving the extreme

un&ion, when he bcgécd permiﬂ’xon

to break filence.

¢ What [ fhall fay my father (ad-
s¢ drefling himfelf to the principal of
¢ our fociety) will animate m'y au-
¢ ditors with new fervour towards
¢ the Almighty; who by ways the
¢ moft extraordinary, has fnatched
« me from a gulph of mifiry to fteer
¢ me into the harbour of eternal fal-

< “vation.”
He thus procesded, ——

¢ 1difs
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¢ I difgrace the name of brother,
with which thefe holy men have
honoured me. In me, behold—
a wretched, finful woman. Whom
love, ucholy love, conduted hi-
ther.——1I loved and was beloved
by a man of equal rank. But

the animofity of our parents

- was a fatal obftacle to our union,

and I was obliged for the welfare of

my lover to give my hand a rebel
tomy heart. Even in the choice
of a hufband, I fought only to give
a proof of the extravagance of my
pallion: and he who could infpire
hate alone, was to cbviate my

lover’s jealoufy, to all unworthily

¢ pre-
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s preferred. But it was the will of
¢ the Almighty, thata marriage thus
¢t contratted with views fo criminal,
¢ fhould be to me an uninterrupted
« fource of mifery. Behold! my
¢ hufband and my lover, by each
¢ other woundcd, bleeding before
¢ myeyes! A fcene fo thocking threw
¢ me into a fever ; from which I was
¢ {fcarce recovered, when my hufband
¢ immured me in a dungeon, and
¢ made report declare me dead. In
¢ this place of horror I lingered out
¢ two years, toevery confolationalike
< a ftranger. My hufband, unfated
¢ with my fufferings, had the cruelty
¢ to add infult to mifery. What de

T« Ifay 2
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< [ fay? ——My God! dare I brand"
¢ with cruelty the inftrument you
« thought meetto be my punithment!
¢ My miferies, heavy as they were,
¢¢ opered not my eyes to my errors ;
¢ when I fhould have wept my fins,
¢ 1 could only lament my lover.
¢ The death of my hufband at length
The do-
¢ meftick who alone was confcious of

¢ procured my liberty.

“¢ my fate, opened my prifon ; but at
¢¢ the fame time informed me, that
¢ I had been reputed dead from the
¢t firft moment of my confinement.

_ % The noife my adventure would
% occafion, determined me on retire-

‘¢ ment;
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ment; a refolution I the mord
readily embraced, as all my ins
quiries were fruitlefs after the cnly
perfon for whom I withed to lives
That I gight the more eafily fteal
unnoticed from the caftle, I dif-
guifed myfelf in the habit of a
man, in which I purpofed travelling
to a convent in the neighbourhood
of Paris. I was haftening thither;
when a fecret impulfe, as I paffed’
this feat of religion, obliged mé
to enter your chapel. On the inftant
of my entrance 1 diftinguifhed in
the fulnefs of the anthem; a voice
too well accuftomed to fink into
my heart. I believed myfelf fe-

¢ duced
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giuéed by the powers of imagina-
tion, — I drew near, and through all
the changes which time and aufte-
rities'had made on his copntenanéc,
I recognized the man fe dear to
my memory., My God ! how vio-
lent were my agitations! how im-
pious were my thoughts! I dared
blafpheme the author of my being
for feducing my lover from me.’
You punithed not my impious
murmurs, O my God! but made

my miferies promote my eternal

welfare. I could not force myfelf
from the place, which held my
very foul. And that 1 no more

¢ might lof him, I off¢red- myfelf to

. M ({3 )’OU
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¢ you my father for the habit. With
“ fuch earneftnefs I prayed admit-
¢ tance, that you admitted me. How
¢ did I perform your holy exercife ¥
¢¢ A heart throbbing with guilty paf-
* fion, my foul wrapped upin him 1}
¢ loved.

*¢ The Almighty by abandening me
“ to myfelf, was willing to give me
““ more powerful reafons for my fu-
“ ture humiliation. He therefore
¢ fuffered me to tafte the empoifoned
¢« joys of breathing the fame air, and
¢ of being under the fame roof with
¢ him, who innocently had feduced

“ my foul from his holy prefence..
“ 1




(14

(19

(14

€€

€<

[ {3

€¢

[ 11

€<

(14

¢¢ each man was obliged to dig his
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I haunted my lover as his {hadow;
I affifted his labours with all ‘my
little ftrength, and in thofe mo-
ments was amply paid my every

trouble. My infatuation would
have led- me to difcover mylelf,

had I not been reftrained by the

dread of interrupting the tran-

quillity of him, who had robbed
me of my repofe. " Yes—thou be-
nevolent author of my being, I
thould have endeavoured to feduce

that foul which I believed wholly
thine !—

¢¢ At the expiration of two months

M2 ¢ grave,
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® grave, agreeable to the founder’s
¢ inftitution, 'who by a perpetual
¢ idea of death intended to render
¢ holy the lives of his order.

« I attended as ufual on him to
¢ whom I was bound by chains fo

- % fhameful. The fight of his grave,

*¢ and the zeal with which he dug it,
¢ penetrated my heart with fuch a
¢ lively forrow, that to conceal my
¢ weaknefs I was obliged to retire.
¢ It feemed the very moment in
¢ which I fhould for ever lofe him.
¢« This idea preyed on my imagina-
% tion, and if I left him buta few

¢ hours,
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st hours, I feared I fhould never fee
%¢ him more.

. “ Behold the happy moment
¢ which God had prepared to win me
¢ to himfelf ! —We were cutting
¢ wood in the foreft for the fupply
« of the convent,—My lover had
“ unperceived efcaped from me. My
s¢ folicitude prompted me to fearch
- <t for him through all the mazes of
¢ the wood ; at laft I efpied him in
¢ a part the moft retired, poring
« over fome thing which hurig at his
¢ bofom. His attention ‘was fo ab-
¢ forbed, that I drew near unnoticed,
#¢ and furveyed the objet of his con-

M3 ¢ templation,
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templation. How inexpreffible was
my amazement at feeing my own
pi¢ture. Then 1 perceived, that
fo far from enjoying the repofe I
dreaded to d:fturb, that he was like
myfelf, an unhappy vitim to a
more unhappy pafifion.—Then did
my imagination paint the Almighty
in'his anger ready to lay his heavy
hand upon him. I trembled leaft
the love which I had impioufly
carried with me to his holy altar,
fhould draw down the vengeance
of heaven on the unhappy object
ofit. Full of thisides, 1 proftrated
myfelf before his hoiy fhrine. |

Prayed for my converfion, that I
“ mighg
2
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4¢ might obtain it for my lover.—Yes
« my God, it was for him alone 1
¢ offered you my prayers. It was
“¢.for him .alone my tears were fhed.
¢ It was my anxiety for his happinefs,
“¢ which made me a profelyte to
4¢ righteoulnefs.~—You looked down
““ with an eye of mercy on my weak-
“ nefs, My prayers all infufficient,
%t all impious as they were, were
“ not rejeGted, An emanation of
4¢ your holy grace defcended into my
¢ heart. Then did I tafte that péace
¢ of mind, which fouls dedicated to
4 thy fervice can alone enjoy.——

* You
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* You willed by my fufferings to
¢ add yet more to my purification,—
¢ But hold.——1I feel the hand of
¢ death upon me.

If the com-
¢ panion of my infatuation ftill la-
‘* bours under the oppreffion of ini-
“ quity, let him refleé on the ob-
¢ je& of his foolith paffion, let him
¢ caft his eye on me; let him think
¢ on that tremendous moment which
¢ now awaits me, and which he foon
“ muft know. The period of my
¢ exiftence is arrived ; I implore the
¢ prayersof thefe holy men; I requeft
¢ their pardon for the offence I have
% given, and I acknowledge myfelf

' ¢ unworthy
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¢ unworthy to partake of their fe-

# pulture.”

Language cannot paint the feelings
of my foul; I experienced in that
tremendous moment all the tendernefs
of love and agonizing horrors of def-
pair. I was kneeling with the other
religious, when firft fhe fpake; the
voice I inftantly knew to be the
voice of Adelaid; but the fear of
lofing a fingle word fhe uttered, re-
ftrained my cries. When I found
fhe was expired, I grew delirious with
grief; I fprung from the religious
who had crowded to my affiftance ;
I threw myfelf on my knees, I feized

her

—
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her lifelefs hand and bathed it with a
torrent of tears.—< Now I have for
¢ ever loft you; my deareft Adelaid
¢ was with me, and my heart un-
¢ grateful knew her not.——No—
¢ we will part no more.——Death
¢ lefs cruel than my father, fhall

¢ unite us now for ever.” m——

My holy brethren melted at this
{peCacle of woe, endeavoured by the
moft pathetic and chriftian exhorta-
tions to remove me from the body,
which I held in my embrace. Force
fucceeded to entreaties, and I was
coiifined in my cell.

Tha
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The father Abbot attended me the
 whole night, and endeavoured to miti-
gate my forrows, but he could not win
on my afflicion. |

~¢¢ Reftore me Adelaid, faid I, why
« have you feparated us ? No—I caa-
¢¢ not, will not live where fhe fo much
"" has fuffered. For pity’s fake per-
¢ mit me to quit this place! What
¢ would you with a wretch like me,
$¢ My defpair will poifon that tran-
¢¢ quillity, which has ever flourifhed
%¢ here. Suffer me to retire to fome
¢¢ fequeftered vale far from the haunts
$¢ of men. My Adelaid will inter-
¢ cede with the Alhighty for a re-
' ' ¢ miffion
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miflion of my fins.——And you,
my father, be propitious to this
my laft requeft. Promife me, that
the fame tomb fhall unite our afhes,
there we may f{leep in peace.——I
in recurn moft folemnly protcﬁ',
that I will not expedite that hour,
which can alone remove my
cares.”

The father Abbot foftened into

pity, and willing probably to re-

move from the eye of his convent
an objett fo difgraceful, yielded to
iy prefling importunities.

g .
Iine

.
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I inftantly bade adieu to the Abbey
of la Trappe, and came to this her-
mitage, where I have fpent many
years in no other employ, than in be-
wailing with tears my lofs.

FINTIS
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